CHAPTER X
MARCH iSi7-MARCH 1818

THE Shelleys' new abode, although situated in a
lovely part of the country, was cold and cheerless,
and, at that bleak time of year, must have ap-
peared at its worst Albion House stood (and,
though subdivided and much altered in appear-
ance, still stands) in what is now the main street
of Great Mariow, and at a considerable distance
from the river. At the back the garden-plot
rises gradually from the level of the house, ter-
minating in a kind of artificial mound, over-
shadowed by a spreading cedar; a delightfully
shady lounge in summer, but shutting off sky
and sunshine from the house. There are two
large, low, old - fashioned rooms; one on the
ground floor, somewhat like a farmhouse kitchen ;
the other above it; both facing towards the
garden. In one of these Shelley fitted up a
library, little thinking that the dwelling, which
he had rashly taken on a more than twenty
years' lease, would be his home for only a year.
The rest of the house accommodated Mary,